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KRAG, The KOOTENAY RAM 


ffe pushed forward cautiously until he came to 
* M a hollow. From the middle of it leaped the 













































































j^og got a glimpse of the et 

caught him when he was a ia, 







































If rag was with his flock for five years, and his children 

■** multiplied around Sunder Peak. His horns were now 
unique, massive sweeps of a circle and a quarter. 



Sometimes Krag was really gone, but sometimes he was 
dose at hand and hidden, watching his foe. 
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fburing the years, 

^af the magnifice 


tit he comped on their 
next do/ he took it yp\ 


“ track of Krog 
and his band and 
followed it at! do/. 


* was heading for < 


' ot the exit of the can/on, the 
bringing o blinding snowstorm. 
































































































CLASSICS 3Mu*t%afol 

















LIVES OF THE HUNTED 



p'oriy the next warning, I went to the garbage 
heap and dug o hole big enough ia hide in. 


All morning bears come and went near my 
hiding place as l made sketches and notes. 
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nije replied i 
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went to shoo It owoy and found it i 
^ Grumpy, with Johnny togging behind 


> see o shadowy form\ 
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LIVES OF THE HUNTED 
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A green-winged leal had mode her nest by one 
of the grass-edged pools that fleck the 
sunny slope of Riding Mountain. There she 
t carefully tended the ten little eggs that were 


tfowever, as the greot day drew near, 
'■“she sow with dismoy that because of 
1 drought the pond was drying up. The 
! rst experience of the little ones would 
ove to be a perilous overland journey to 

































































I%* flung herself at his feet and flopped on Iht 
'grass, trying to trick him into thinking she 
is wounded so that he would follow her away. 


'Then he went to the edge at the pond, no 
•* doubt, the paar mother thought, for a drin 
to wash the poor ducklings down his throot. 


injut he knew the trick and would not follow. Instead he stooped gently ona gathered up the nine 
peeping downhngs into Ns hot 

§§ 
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Qleorly th 


'The greyhounds also stopped, for they would 
M not ottack on animof that would not run. 
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ERNEST THOMPSON SETON 


J7RNEST Thompson 
Seton was born in 
South Shields, Durham, 
England, on August 14, 
1860. Hit real name 
was Ernest Seton 
Thompson but soon af¬ 
ter he began to write, he 
transposed the last two 

He was reared and re¬ 
ceived his early education in Canada. He 
attended the Ontario Art School and 
later was a student at the Royal Academy 
in London, England. He also studied art 
in Paris. 

Seton arrived in New York In 1893 
with ninety cents in his pocket and a port¬ 
folio filled with ideas. His first and great¬ 
est success came in 1898, with the publi¬ 
cation of Wild Animals I Have Known. 
This book was soon followed by others 
dealing with wildlife. 

Seton believed that the average boy 
should know something about outdoor 
life in order to become a good citizen. 
In 1903, he organized the Woodcraft 
Indians. Eight yean later, he helped form 
the Boy Scouts of America. He was chief 
scout from 1910 to 1916. He wrote the 
first handbooks for both of these organi- 


Seton felt strongly about animals and 
people. At the beginning of Wild Animals 
I Have Known he wrote a note to the 
reader which reads in part... 

“Although I have left the strict line 
of historical truth in many places, the 
animals in this book were all real animals. 
They lived the lives I have depicted, and 
showed the stamp of heroism and per¬ 
sonality more strongly by far than it hat 
ever been in the power of my pen to tell... 

“The fact that these stories are true is 
the reason why all are tragic. The life of 
a wild animal always hat a tragic end. 

“Such a collection of histories naturally 
suggests a common thought—a moral it 
would have been called in the last cen¬ 
tury. No doubt each different mind will 
find emphasized a moral as old as Scrip¬ 
ture—we and the beasts are kin. Man 
has nothing that the animals have not 
at least a vestige of, the animals have 
nothing that man does not in some degree 

Ernest Thompson Seton died on Octo¬ 
ber 23, 1946, in New Mexico, where his 
last years were devoted to the conserva¬ 
tion of American Indian lore. 

Books written by Seton include Biog¬ 
raphy of a Grizzly, Lives of the Hunted, 
Wild Animals at Home and Wild Animal 
Ways. 







THE SECRET OF THE CAVE 


in* dogs had fatally wounded it, the 
ped animal wheeled around and began 
digging furiously in a soft mound of earth. 

Later, when the dead animal was dug 
out, the hunters discovered that the fox, 
purely by chance, had opened the entrance 

Interested by the unusual way the cave 
was found, the Marquis de Sautoula, own- 
>f the property in Altamira, Spain, 
began looking around. Inside, he saw tools 
bones lying on the floor. They ap¬ 
peared to be very old, older than anything 
he had ever seen. 

The prehistoric implements scattered in 
the cave excited the Marquis’ curiosity. 
One day he came to explore the cave with 
is five-year-old daughter. After watching 
er father dig for a while, the little girl 
ot bored. She took a candle and began 
looking around on her own. 

Because she was so young, she could 
walk upright in passages where an adult 
would have to stoop. In one place, some¬ 
thing caught her eye. She looked up. 
There, on the ceiling, was a drawing of a 
funny-looking bull. Surprised, the little 
girl shouted “Toro! Toro!" Her father, 
afraid something had happened, came 

When the Marquis saw the paintings on 


d up for centuries. How did the draw- 
get there unless - and this was so 
ring that the Marquis could hardly 
believe it himself-unless the cave men 
had done them! 

Scientists who investigated the paintings 
denied at once that they had been done by 
cave men. The bones and tools certainly 


le Old Stone Age. But how 


men drawing anything? How could crea¬ 
tures who did not know how to plant seeds 
in the earth or polish hunting tools or 
make pottery, who had 


how to draw? The very idea was absurd! 

The Marquis made his discovery in 
1879. Soon it wss forgotten. Then, in the 
1890’s, a French archeologist unearthed a 

Altamira. There, more paintings were 
found. Tools, similar to the ones used by 
the cave-dwellers at Altamira, were lying 
on the floor. But no one could say the 
drawings in the French cave were frauds. 
It had been blocked up in the Old Stone 
Age and had not been disturbed since. 

So cave men like those at Altamira could 
paint! At last, the claims of the Marquis 
about the paintings in the Spanish cava 
were believed. Since the fox dug its way 


Usually th 
cave men h 


the head and claws of a bear, but the feet 

We can only guess why cave men paint¬ 
ed. It is believed that the drawings had a 
magical or religious meaning. Scholars 
think that the drawings were used as sym¬ 
pathetic magic. According to this theory, 
cave men going on a hunt painted pictures 
of men killing a bear or a musk ox, hoping 
that if they drew the animal's picture, they 

mal and be able*to kUl it. 





SUBSCRIBE NOW! TODAY! 



Join the fun. The world around us is full af 
interesting places, people, animals and events c 
oil kinds. You can find them all in the exciting new magazine, “THE 
WORLD AROUND US." 

Eoch month, o new issue is published — a new world is opened ta 
you. A subscription ta “THE WORLD AROUND US" will be yaur passport 
ta o continuous reading treat. 

Only $3.00 far a full year - 12 big issues. 

Use the coupon below (ar a facsimile) ta order yaur subscription. 
Should you wish ta order more than one subscription, use a separate 
sheet of poper. 





















































